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Turn each thistle to a vine,

Make the bramble eglantine;

For so rich a booty made,

Do but this, and I am paid.

Thou canst with thy powerful blast                   25

Heat apace, and cool as fast,

Thou canst kindle hidden flame,

And again destroy the same:

Then, for pity, either stir

Up the fire of love in her,,                                 30

That alike both flames may shine,

Or else quite extinguish mine.

SONG

MEDIOCRITY   IN   LOVE   REJECTED

GIVE me more love, or more disdain;

The torrid or the frozen zone
Bring equal ease unto my pain,

The temperate affords me none:
Either extreme of love or hate                            5

Is sweeter than a calm estate

Give me a storm; if it be love,

Like Danae in that golden shower,
I swim in pleasure; if it prove

Disdain, that torrent will devour                   10

My vulture-hopes; and he 's possessed
Of heaven, that's but from hell released.
Then crown my joys, or cure my pain:
Give me more love, or more disdain.

SONG

GOOD COUNSEL TO A YOUNG MAID

GAZE not on thy beauty's pride,
Tender maid, in the false tide
That from lovers' eyes doth slide.

Let thy faithful crystal show
How thy colours come and go:
Beauty takes a foil from woe.